Two Poems Written by Alfred Pearson 


Dedicated to: 

CHARLES W. CHALLEEN 
In the twilight of a perfect day, 
| listened for a voice rebounding 
Over rippling waters in the bay. 
But silence reigned, no more sounding 
Of the voice we loved so well 
Never surly, always cheerful 
He would let you know where fishes dwell. 
Always happy to give an earful of advice 
On piscatorial line 
1 am sure those still living on nearby 
hills and trailing vine 
‘Will miss you when the sun goes down. 
In the ripples of this water, 
We still hear your voice again 
And hear your laughter 
In a course and strong refrain 
On the hills of Rush Lake shore, 
Where the Chippewa tribe once teamed 
Around their wigwams of Indian lore. 
May you rest in a celestial fishing ground 
Where the hills are always green 
Where the landscape never turns brown 
And rest in a new life serene, 


90th Anniversary 
Calvary Lutheran Church 
Rush Point - 1961 
There stands a stately edifice 
So proudly on the hill. 
Ifit could speak a story full of love unfolds 
Of strong in faith and solemn will. 
Our hardy pioneers with sweat and toil 
Who built this place 
Now slumber in this soil. 
Let's hope for generations, 
This church remains upon this knoll 
To be an instrument of true salvation 
For sons and daughters on its scroll. 
Behold the reverent epitaphs 
Inscribed in stones with Bible quotes. 
Let's hope our memories will not lapse 
When we survey this place of note. 
When all is said in long and short 
In life's short struggle, do not forget 
There is a life of more import, 
Let's try to live with less regret. 
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